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| RIGHTS of ASSES. 


As lately at a Muirland fair, 

Where cadgers, tinkers, thieves, repair, 
With many others of like claſſes ; 

And moſt of them had with them Aſſes. 


1 To fee how beſt they might deviſe, 5 
Iso0o carry off ſome luſty prize; 
The maſters went to bouſe together, 
And left their beaſts among the heather; 
> Where, after picking ſcanty ſupper, 
Lach Aſs fat down upon his crupper : 
I quite forgot to count them o'er, 
But think there might be near threeſcore, 


A Dakixc Aſs preſum'd to mention, 
That now they ought to hold Convention ; 
> And firſt, he moy'd to chule a Preſes, 
Cor there's ſome order among Aſſes:) 
> This done, with more than Aſſes fire, 
He roſe, and audience did deſire.— 


He 
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Hs ſaid, my friends, my fellow Aſſes, 
Regard we nought what round us paſſes; 
How other folks their rights maintain, 
While we're oppreſt and ne'er complain. 


Tux ſacred writers have reported, 
How Patriarchs our ſervice courted ; . 
We then ate corn, or graz'd in meadows, 
But now our riders ſeldom feed us: 
When we for corn to Egypt went, 
When Jacob's ſons were thither ſent, 
They trudg'd beſide us on their feet, 
And we ate as our matters ate. 

But horſes now in every land, 


Stand in the ſtalls where we ſhould ſtand ; 


Great folks now keep vaſt numbers by them, 
Altho' © forbid to multiply them :” 

To us, one hearty feed's a ſtranger, 

While they are full at hack and manger. 
The horſe, of more majeſtic mein, 

With coach and harnefs in his train, 3 
They ſay, can learn his duty faſter ; 


But, Where's the horſe e'er taught his maſter ? 


Mr friends, we have been long abus'd, 


And for the meaneſt drudg'ry us'd, 


While horſes have been kept for pleaſure, 
And take their airings at their leiſure, 

Of old, my friends, it was not thus, 

For every great man rode his Aſs; 
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And tho' not fram'd to lead in battle, 

Yet we were deem'd mult uſeful cattle, 
Now horſes get what we deſerve, 

And we are left to ſteal or ſtarve; 

Come then, my frieads, my hearty bloods, 
Let's riſe and kick them from their ſtuds ; 
Our cauſe is juſt. A few campaigns 

Will ſurely eaſe us of our chains. 

le ceas'd:— Lach Aſs ſtretch'd out his creſt, 
And bray'd applauſe, and ſpeaker bleſt. 


2 SAVE an old cautious, mod'rate Cuddie, 
Who ſaid he had it from his goodie, 

. To learn to brook ſome ſmall reſtraint, 

Por folks were happy, if content. 
| I own, my friends, we're not's we have been, 
Aſſes have many better days ſeen ; 
But if we look around, we'll ſee 
That others are as bad as we. 


N Tux former ſpeaker talks of horſes; 
What creature under heaven worſe is? 
Do ye not ſee him plow the field? 
And we eat what his labours yield: 
5 By him we have our hay and ſtraw, 
Tho' whiles his litter we muſt gnaw, 
And, tho' our ſkins be not fo ſleek, 
Yet ſome get corn once in a week. 
"Tis true, he boaſts of birth and blood, 
And ſprung from this, or that Lord's ſtud ; 
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But ſee ye not how much he's pain'd, 

By ſpurs he's driven, by bits reſtrain'd : 
See, from his ſides how ſprings the blood, 
And oft he faints upon the road : 

See what he's forc'd to draw from Leith, 
And ſuff'ring ſtrokes much worſe than death, 
Unleſs beyond his ſtrength he draws, 

Nor lifts, from morn to night, his jaws. 
At other times, he muſt gainſay not, 

But face a cannon or a bay'net ; 
Compar'd with theſe, we live in peace, 
Our lives are lives of happineſs. 


YET more, my friends, if we but trace 

Our breth'ren of the human race ; 
I ſay, if we but view thoſe great ones, 48 
Ev'n thoſe who boaſt the birth of Britons : 
View them with care, and ye will fee, 
That they are more oppreſt than we. 
See how their rulers do oppreſs them, 4 
And ſtrain their wits how to aſſeſs them. 
Soon as they ſee the light of day, 
They for that light muſt taxes pay; 
Nor yet can one a Chriſtian be, 

Until the King has got his fee; 
Nor can be buried when they're dead, 
Unleſs their rulers firſt are feed. 


Tvx often heard the farmers ſay, 


(Beſides what they to landlords pay) 
| From 
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From ev'ry boll there goes a firlot, 

To feed ſome drone, or great man's harlot. 
The horſe he feeds, he cannot ride, 
Till firſt a tax for him be paid ; 

With tax on beer, and tax on malt, 
With tax on ſpirits and on ſalt; 

With tax on coaches, ſervants, rents, 
On all theſe taxes—ten per cents. 

And, (what is ſtranger ſtill to ſay) 
Tax'd if he ſhould thoſe taxes pay; 
Tax'd if he pay his honeſt debt, 

With ſtamps for this ſum, ſtamps for that : 
Tax'd before he dare kill a hare, 

Either with dog, or gun, or ſnare; * 
Tax'd if o'er pot the news do chat, 

And licences for this and that : 

With tax on hats, on gloves, and ſhoes, 
Tax'd for the road on which he goes. 
For phyſic tax'd—and tax'd for law; 
Tax'd if his wife lie in the ſtraw. 

Thus, well and hearty, or relax'd, 
Alive, or dead, he muſt be tax'd. 


Tuxsx taxes, when they count them O'er, 
Amount to millions near a ſcore ; 
And of theſe millions, not a few, 
Are paid to bribe a venal crew. 


Bxs1Dxs theſe ills, the folks in towns, 


Are whiles rode down by rude dragoons. 
See 
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See towns laid under martial law, 

Leſt boys ſhou'd burn a whiſp of ſtraw ! 
And if they ſhou'd reſent ſuch deeds, 
They'll ſoon ſend bullets thro! their heads ; 
Or try for life a Brewer's Beaſt, 

For only joining in the jeſt ; 

And ſome are ſent o'er ſeas, they tell us, 
Where they'll be eaten by their fellows. 


THEsE ills, and thouſands more than theſe, 
Are ſaddl'd on the human race; 
And tho” they're © wiſer far than we,” 
Yet ſee how they to theſe agree, 
Nor ever raiſe ſuch ſtrange confuſions, 


But pleaſe themſelyes with CONSTITUTIONS. 


Tux toils of war we can't endure, 
Its good's a riſk, its ills are ſure ; 
Then ceale ye from their fav'rite horſes, 
And be not doom'd to human curſes ; 
Left for aſſiſtance they may ſeek 
That Tool of Tyrants, Bluſt'ring Bruns ich, 
Who, doubtleſs, ſhortly with his Chaſheurs, 
Wou'd come in to inereaſe our preſſures. 
Ye know they're ſwifter on the road, 
Beſides, their heels are iron ſhod; 
Then we'll be driv'n from town to town. 
And where they find us, ride us down; 
They'll eat the fodder of each Als, 
Nor leave one particle of grals. 
| Here 
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Herr Cuddie bow'd, and then ſat down, 
And now a gen'ral hiſs went round. 
Some ſaid, he makes a ſpeech at leaſt 
As long as half a Penſion Liſt. 


Some ſaid, he ſeems deſign'd by Fate, 


To be a Minitter of State: 

Some ſaid, he well might grace the Treas'ry, 
To find examples of our miſery : 

Some ſaid, he ſeems a vaſt profound Aſs, 
And ſome, a louſy, Hairy, Dun'd-Ass : 
Some ſaid, to live, he is not fit, 

And ſome cried hurl him to a PITT. 


Ar laſt this clam'rous tumult ceaſes, 
On hearing ORDER from the Preſes, 
Who ſaid, to hear, he would be glad, 
A ſober ſpeech. One roſe, and ſaid, 
Altho' of war I'm not a liker, 

Yet I agree with the firſt ſpeaker. 


Mr friends, we have been long degraded, 
Our rights theſe horſes have invaded, 
(They, each day, have their double ration, 
While we do pine in mere /tarvation) 

We ought our rights for to regain, 
And with our lives theſe rights maintain. 


Tus world has had its darkſome nights, 
Now every one perceives his rights; 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n Man, who ſhould know better things, 
Have long been dup'd by Prieſts and Kings— 
Have been led captive at their will, 
For fear of either hemp or hell; 1 
Now-wiſh to baniſh penſion'd drones, 
Ev'n Kings now ſit on tott'ring thrones. 
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Fx ſee, my friends, how that the Franks 

Have drawn their heads out of the branks, 

They all diſtinctions have forbidden, 

Nor will they longer be Prieſt-ridden ; 
The Pope no more can damn their ſouls, 

They laugh at him and all his bulls. 


YE likewiſe fee, in civil matters, 
They have broke off their iron fetters : 
Tho” they were long in darkneſs held, 
That darkneſs now, is near diſpell'd, 

A brighter ſun diſpels their miſt, 

(They ſay their ſun roſe in the Weſt) 
They now the light of Freedom ſee, 

And boaſt of ſtrict equality: 

Now what they have can call their own, 

Nor dread they thunders from a throne. 

None now upon their rights dare trample ; 

Why ſhould not we take their example ? 


Tux former ſpeaker talks of Bruns'ick, 
But who for him now cares a broom-ſtick ? 
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„„ 
My friends, ye plainly ſee that he's 
An aſs that dup'd by refugees. 
If ever he among us come, 
We'll ſoon find means to ſend him home; 
We'll gather round him in vaſt cluſters, 
And laugh at all his threats and bluſters; 
We'll eat up all the hay and corn, 
Or, what we cannot eat we'll burn: 
Then we'll ſurround him in ſuch ſwarms, 
That he'll be glad to ground his arms. 


As it grows late, and ye ſeem weary; 
(Except to ſee how votes may carry) 
III ſay no more at this firſt meeting, 
But may reſume at next night's /itting. 
And now, at length, the vote round paſles, 
Maintain, or not, the Rights of Aſſes; 
To know the iſſue all were keen, 
The vote was carry'd nem. con. Maintain, 


Extracted from the Minutes, 


Nil niſi verum. 


A. DULLASS, N. P. 
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